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ning. Why not try the sentimentalist? She can't
keep it up for ever, you know. She must be kind
of broken down after a day like she's had/*

"I'll think it over/5 Spenser promised.

"Supposing," Johnson speculated, "the old lady
gets over it?"

"That's just why I don't want you to try any of
these games," Spenser pointed out. "The trouble
of it is the girl and I never hit it off. I used to make
fun of the old lady sometimes, thinking it would
amuse her, but she never liked it. I tried a bit of the
usual stuff on her the only night I ever took her
out to dinner and it didn't go. I can tell you that,
Johnson. She wouldn't have come out at all if her
aunt hadn't insisted. Lady Grassleyes looked pretty
queer at me the next morning and she never sug-
gested niy taking her out again."

"Do you think she knows anything?"

"I'm not at all sure. I'm not even sure that the
old lady knew as much as she ought to have known,
If she did she was one of the best bluffers I've ever

come across."

Johnson threw away his cigar.
"To-morrow," he said, "I'll draw up a little plan
of action. You're sure there's no one else on the lay,
Fred?"
"Certain!"
"We'd best let it run, then," Johnson declared as
\ he made his way across the room,
TS    Spenser waited until he heard the front door
f close, then he went back to the safe, unlocked it